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LIED Har if Apollo and the Muſes now, ( brow ? 
Ny: Should with an angry nod,and frownj ing 
=  Chide me; for boldly thus daring towrite 
Before they gave meleave, ordid invite 
Totaſte of Hellicons inſpiring ſtreams , 
Although perhaps not half ſoclear as Zhames : 
OrcauſcI put not on confidering Cap, 

And upon their Parnaſſus tooka nap : 

Faith let Apollo and his Wenches know it, 

I ne're ambitious was to be a Poet ; 

Yet without their good leave, T'le Verſes make, 
And from 2Nobler Hill my Riſe T'letake, 
Viewing theſe Ajcry Land-skips as I flye, 
Morebounded in my Fancy thanmine Eye : 
Vell may Ithen great Hill, rhy praiſe rehearle, 
. Sinceyoualone give life unto my Verſe; 

Come hither all ye Mortals, that would be 

Bleſt with a taſte of Heavens felicity; 

Come, I'le condutt you tothat mount above, 


Where you will finds that ſhalldeſerve your love. 
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, Green, 


And: as we gO, let's view this Rural "EY 


Here true content with Poverty are ſeen ; 

Here lictle Lambs after their Mothers bleat : 

Untii their mouths are ſtopped with the-Teat ; 
Young Colcs are here, with droves of Heyfers bred, 
Making this Green, their Paſture andtheir Bed ; 


Here ah herGulls the reverendBrood-Gooſe walks ; 


And old Sir Gander to the young onestalks ; 

Herea {mall Farm, there doth a Cottage ſtand, 
To whichthe Owner joyns a little Land C 
Where hedorh plant young Trees,and if they grow 


To bear good Fruit, the Gods cannot beſtow:+ 
On him or His, a greater blefling thinks ,. (drinks 5 
And chearfully a-goodhealth to > his Neighboue /- Jeu 


Living more happy under his thatch't Roof, 
Than they, whoſe ſplendid Buildings on A loof; ; 
For in this poor and ſolitary Cell, © 11751 1 7 
Sound health'and hainileſs, peace picky deat; 
VVhich bleflings are moſt commonly deny'd 

To Great Mens houſes, fill'd with luſt and; pride; 
Here with theLamb they cloſe their ſlumbring eyes, | 
And early with the Lark again they riſe "Sofite 
Unto their Rural labours; thus they live 
Content, though poor,with what the Fates do give; 
And when at laft Death doth his ſummons ſend; ”-/ 


Not fickneſs, but.old age does make chem bend. 


Now 


(GE. 

Now whilſt I'me ſpeaking, look the Old man peeps, 
Let's enter in and ſee what houſe he keeps. 
Going then.in, he ſoon doth us eſpy , 
And pulling off his Hat, a loud doth cry , - "Gt 
My Maſters all, yeare welcome, pray draw near , 
Sit down and drink, for I have Ale and Beer, 
And ſweet Metheglin that's both blithe and bonny , 
Made of the Beſt and pureſt Virgin-Hony ; 
Or would. you Syder drink, or good old Perry ? 
Your noſe.twill tickle. and your heart make merry : 
Old Mother grief fate by the Smoaky Hearth, 
Holding a brown Toaſt tothe burning Turtt; 
Then fighing o're apot of Ale, anon 

_ Her Sorroy for to break, ſhe thus began ; 
_ OGentlemen ! my daiesarealmoſt done. 
My Sun's neer ſet, and 1 my race have run. 
Cheer up thy! heart Old woman, do not cry , 
Should innotency be afraid to-dye ? 
Alas I weep, becauſe Death-comes not yer, 
He to my miſery woulda period let : ? 
Mourn all ye Lovers, when ſoe'reſhe dies, No = | 
Of Cuſtards, Cheeſe-cakes, and hot Pudding pies ;_.: | 
For to your ſorrow, you will quickly tinde , « 
Her fellow ſhe can never leave behinde. 
Now of each Liquor having had a taſte , 


He leads us to his little Plot at laſt; : 
ns And 
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In rank and file, and he their names doth 

Firſt ſtands a file of Pippins, next to thoſe, 3 | 
Deepranks of Codlins, and John Apples grows: $ 
Here are Paremains, with Gilliflowers good ſtore: 3g 
Which I have quite forgot, with many more-$-c 4a "_ 
And hereare Pears, chebeſt that e're were eaty| Fiery 
The Catherin red, and jucy Burgomat, : 

' And the well-colour'd Marget, with the green 
Sweet Cheefil, here in plenty may beſeen:- 
But good Old Door, prethee tell me now, 
What lovely Pear is that on yonder _ pe 0% 
For 'tis a Fruit I have not ſeen before? '. tf ts 
Thar's all I have Sir, but hope for more ak Wy 


(4) 
And ſhew'd us how each tender Plant did g =_ 
now 3 


'Twill make your mouth to-water when tis ram'd; | 


Totell us then, 1 yy you're not rake ? 


No truly Maſter, I'le be plain and Bold ;'/ © - *--* ie 


{2 


'Tis call'd my Ladies Buttock, 1 amtold : 
Now Husband you are wanton, pray Wite why? 2 
Here's my young Maſter knows as well as I, 


And better too, that *tis it 's proper Name, - FLA 


A pleaſanc fruit, and now in greateſt fame,” '-/ © 
But here's the Windſor Pear, which I dare es 

| Delerves tromall to bearthe Bell away 2 

All ſorts of Plums are here, and Quirices fair ,” 

And Apricocks that moſt beloved are ; | 
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Here's Flemiſh Cherries, here aro Spaniſh Vines, 
With Peaches ſweet, and Roman NeGarines ; 
Here's the Bonchretien, and the Bingfill =y , 


With other Fruits not to be reckoned now. 


Then what reward, pray tell me, can there be 

Too great, for- his Mans a&ive induſtry ? 

Who with his Labour and his old blunt Spade , 

In Barren ground ſuch Nurſeries hath wi 
Having this plain and pleaſant Gteen o're paſt , 

The great Hills top now we have reach'tat laſt z 5+. 7. 

Nor are we far from Old St. Leonard's Cave, nard's 


Whoſepious life the Name of this place gave ; _ 
And now lobk down upon the world below , 
Then ſee how faint and little all things ſhow ; 

| Look a far off, where that great City ſtands, PINT, 


Who by it's riches all the world md a 

And whoſe, great Ships, bring Spices from the Eaſt 
Toenrich ourLand, and Ingots from the Weſt ; 
Whoſe Noble Buildings ſtand in every ſtreet, 


Where ſwarms and ſhoales of people daily meet, 


Thronging. ſo chick, rogether as they go, 


| That they doone another overthrow ; 


And all in haſte ſo full of Buſineſs move , 
To little purpoſe though i it often prove ; 
Some ſtriveta gain, others conſumeas: faſt, (waſte, 
Whar the Old Sire gain'd, his young heir turns to 
\ PB. 41 - A 
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A lively Emblem: ofthivi bopatods ; Crowd, 
How x; have I ſeen »my Selfroſhrowd-': 


From ſcorching Beams, whew-T have mil fool, | 


Under a ſpreading Beech-in ſhady Wood'; 
For thave ſcen.great heaps of Emmets there,” 


Who in ſuch numeronsCrowds fo ſtiefir arers, 
. Andalt ſo buſie, that a man would fay 5 1111 cr 


Their Work was by the Great, not by te Day; J 
Some loaded this way, others that way went"; 


Some were for Straw, and ſome for Timber ſoar a. 


Here ina broad High way, whicht = Ara made, 
For fear that Robbers ſhould their Wealth invate, , 
They Ro 'd with Guatds of ChrttyanSto 85. 


Have: quite wow ren Renal et 
Whielvehey had purdtaiſed wirk: fmiih/tople's” 
And wihſ\ucheare ard /induftry-did gain, © 
Their Commonyeattvin Witter fo maintain* © 
Poor Souls forizive met 'donowtepen ens" +: _ 


Your Aftions Feotifels were Thnoechr® S361 


Lwiſh tharb could fay, our Lives were io, 
And that awyAions did leſs Guitty hows 
Then looking-up to-Heaven from the Grout, 
Thus would I ſay, he might us al confound 


In- 
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In leſ than moments time, oh fits aboye, 
Were not his Mighty. power control'd by Loye ; 
Bur if provok*d by Sinners, he doth ſhow 
That i alchough in Anger he1is flow , 
He makes whole Nations then ſabmic to Fate , 
Leaving their greateſt Cities'deſolate , | 

Either by Famine, Sword,'or P eſtilence 
The Jreadtat Inſtruments of his Vengeance; 
And if it were not for his Goodnels ſake, 
He would inpeeces that proud City ſhake ; 
For there argall Varieties bf Sin, _ - - 
Some traign withour the Walls, and ſome within ; 
Andthough thattrueReligion preach them down,.. 
Yet ſhe could neverdriye . Wn, 6 of Town: - .. 
There Vice-and V.irtue; in extreams are ſet ; - 
There Atheiſm and true Piety afemet. 
There cries and: horrid noife yout' Templestear, . 
And there ſoit Muſick fweerly Charms your Ear : 
All this great Heap, then'let your Eyes run over, 
Nothing but. Smodk and Duſt you will diſcover, 
Which he wind drives away,L know hot whither, -, 


Oo come Demosritze; let's laugh together ; 6. > ' "er 
Only old Pauls ſometimes his Bald-Pate ſhows, - 
Hoping thofedeep: wournds,and thoſe deadly blows, | 


Which our New. Saritity to his Old fides gave; _:: 


EY and he preſery'd from Gravez : 
B 2 And 
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( H J \ 
And ſtand aglorious Monument again, + 
Of Charles the Great, and's Second/happy Reign. 
Andto (ucceeding Ages, ſhall declare U 
VVhar Rebels did pull down, King Charles did rear. 
Now this Wayturmand ſee through yonder glade. 
VV hat Reformation our late Saints have made © : -- 


* Thegreas In that Great Park, whoſe Trees areall cut down, -*- 
Park: By theſame Powers that trampl'd on the Crown : 


And which didthen o'rethrow our Church 8 State; 


- Theſe innocent Trees endur'd the fame hard fate. - 


There ſtood that Old and ſtately Royal Oak, © 
VVho for five hundred years, endur'd the ſtroak 
Of T ines ſharp teeth,but Zeal more ſharp did fay, 
Tomy dear Sons tnow mult fall a Prey, - 
Down with it Rootand'Branch, a Zealot cries, - - 
Asthat Malignant falls, the Saints ſhall riſe; 
Down withthem all, andthoſc on tother fide, - - 
Th'are inour way,and do Heavens profpet hide :-. 
Could you no other way toHeaven finde, 


| Deceitfil Hypocrites, and Leaders blinde, 


But through forbidden Paths, and unjuſt waies:, 
VVhichwerenot known in our fore-fathers daies ?- 
Surely quoth-Zeal, we havethewicked vext.. 
By opening a:dark place toclear the Text ::. | 
The Text 1s clear indeed, and ye havefound,: © © 
VVhoſe Fate isto be Hang'd, ſhall not beDrown'd: 
; But 


9). 
But would you-now thoſe Royal Mani ons ſee, 
Built only for the Seat of Majeſty , - -* . / 
| VVhere Art and Nature;likerwo Rivals firovie . 
| Which of them bothfhould they their greateſt love. ' 
| View that high Caſtle, and the Church behold, eo 
VVhich doth St. George for her great Patron hold ; : 
How like an Empreſs ſhe alone Commands.” 
The Lower Vallies, and the adjoyning Lands ; 
View well her.battlements and her towers agen, 
To fatisfiemy: doubt, pray tefbmethen - (blow 
VVhata ſtrong breath the Rump had ? -that could 
Downto hn ground,that Church and Caſtleroo ; 
And with one Vote they both had:tumbled down, , 
Following the Fateiof Scepter and of Crown ; 
| Tothegreit ſhame of our unhappy Age, 
| Hadnot tacod Providence ſtopt their. damned rage. 
Now may your ſtately. Towers ſecurely ſtand, 
Nor dread the fury of a Rebels hand; oo -* 
Now may your Sacred and Harmonious Quire, 
- Te Deam ſing, and ſo-with-praiſe admire 
Haw Providence preſerv'd you from thoſe Men, 
Of wicked theeves, who made Gods houſe a Den. 
Bur. on the day that Martyr'd Charles did Dye, 
Le all in:Sorrow kneel or proftrate lye;; 1 
Then let no Organ play; or Mufick riſe, 
But from a Contrite Heart, and Veeping Eyes: 
B 3 And 
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(69) 
And paſling over hiscold, Vaulletall 1/6. 5 EY... 
Tread ſoftly, and a Teargr twolet fall 3. 1E 
But Heavers thrbþid,thabs' repouſhoud jan, Y 
Becomea Prifori-th yorlt Soveraigng 11910 1 | 
Though once it was your. glory, not ybur that, | | 
VVihen Fwo.gteatKangsioffamousName!jo ) - | 
King Were made;jourÞrifoners ini narrow R & 
Join «f And from the Conquerour did attend their Wl | 
Ew Then Englifh:Valour to.it's heighth was come , ” | 
King of V.1cor "= had-abadad, and peace arhome+ 1: ; 
Scortand And then their naked fiwords, they didnor ſhow: 
Againſt theit;Soveraign', but the common Foe, ' 
Then was thatNoble. Azure Garrerfound 511i ©: 
So muchby;Ours,and Forraip \ 49 49 a; | 
Who with Ambition firove _ mſtal* di, oi | 
- AndKnightsof tharBeroick Otdercall'd : 1 
And wit bhattiop, Lmay holy fy WRIT NP | 
Since the firſt inſtitution tothinday!} - 1097b 10} 
More famous;Men the world =» * nd git OV” 
Than they, who in ſucceeding rites haveibeen 
Companions 'ot that Sacred Ortter made'z! 10 det 
Whoſe Names ſhall live;though their vold Aﬀhes'? | 
Whether: twere Honour,or thepower of Love © * © | 
Eduard That did thy-royal Heart, Great Bare, move, _ 
#34 ThisNoble Order forto Inſtitutegs [if of: 5! real? T 
Let Learned Men, ahlGraver Heads Hates g3\51.6 


CII, 
1 for my «t,docaliyſnis aſe, L2H) 1G | 
That yp thy Genrus kid al Tediſzotes; 0 &3) 
And if *twere Hdhour WE ee 1h 115.0" 
I do beleeve 'twas Lovethat ty*dthe Knot; / 
Burt whatſqe're it 7twas, this wedo know: 
Nathing) but: Great; cquld;frous thy! mana F flow; 
And by thyProvels, rao theta didifinde; 
Great ons ySword, but. greater was. tlyp1 Mie, 
Which at xaftbyonders did; - 
As:cannortoxechanthe Sad Deine behids'' 
NorſhalhtheDetds ob chry brave Offſpring dye, Edward 
VVhil ſtem dortrlaft; or name'br Viltory 3 x — lack 
He ſurely: fell; whowich theetdid/contend!/- 1 OT 
Black ns "hyi'or butt lovely-eq th Fen v1 
Had'ſt chouthe Agedf ohy Ofd Father feet,” 
King of all.:Nationsz doubtkes thaw w—_ 
But ba dlihin ih beings doedrohnle 


Becauſerhs Spray rrterbs pods we know 
Bellona was they Mother Ia to thy/Site ;” $2 £394 

'VVho can deriberyrmieſt om Panibeoh av” det 

The next great thing thartoyoun E ye ppeats EL on 


Is the: beftNurtery:, totenderyears,: LEI Colledge 
Of Piety:and Leatning;whichour Lang cattthow 0d 
Bleſt is that Holy King who madeirſo;; rye 


Nor/ faxt h . 
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| Nor did his Royal Goodneſs, onlythere 

In Ads of Grace and Piety appear. Wo {41H 614 

For heat Cambriuge alſo did erect». ff 231 01 
Coll:dge' Another Monument; whoſe Archite& - 1 


The Namedoth ſhow, if not to his great bY TY 
The Stones would ſay,a:King) this Roof did raiſe: : 
Thither herhapetful:Youth dock tori ſend; 
Toadyance in Landy g,and their knowledge mend 
And raiſed by Jegreea;theniſelves tranſlate: >... 
Fit Inſtruments, forthe Church; or.for the — wo "I 
So we from Nurſeries, do young Plants remoye 

To better Soyle, when they are grown above _ 
Their Fellows heads, and: proudly do aſpire... 

To raiſethemſelves; yet any ſtories hig her: Jo 
And though the Brittifþ Prephefics of Gd, 
That ns born.at Windſor have fore-told.” - _ 
Should loſe,-; What Moitmauth Harry:id: obrain. As 


_ And with;ſueh perſqnal-YValourbrayely gain - 


Yet he hath left, _ ugh frowning was. his Fat io 


”- 


And wicked Rebels ſhew'dtheir curſed hate,  * 

More aQts of Piety,and of Bowntyitoo,,  : '\ 

Than all ſucceeding Kings did ever dou: - - 
Now let your Eye turn rotnd and look about ] 

To view thoſe towns, and-places moreremote':. 

Here ſtands aChurch, and. Ro aNoble Seat; 


Yer 


Which to a nearer Eye ſeeins very great ; 


| (T3) 
Yet than aHouſe tous it ſeems more ſmall , = 
Which Children make with Cards to play withall ; <s heaſe 
Bur if you were within it, you ſhould ſee at Stoke.” | 
That, which to knowing Eyes would grateful be; 
And what from other Obje&s would invite, 

The ſole and whole imployment of your ſight. 

So that I'me confident you would be glad, 

To haveas many Eyes as Argus had. 

For the beſt Paintings, there you might behold , 
Some done by Modern Maſters, ſome by Old ; 

ButI dothink that hardly *rwill be ſaid, | 
Whether they were by Art or Nature made : 
And ifto View rare Sculptures you defire, 
There you may fam'd Bernino's Art admire: 

There yoi#may ſee thoſeHeads which didCommand 
The world, on Pedefſtals in cold Marble ſtand : 
There you may tell proud Neroto his face , 

That hea Monfter was, and Romes diſgrace; 
Andpull him by the Noſe too, he can't bite , 

Nor living, could likea true Roman fight. 

There wanton 0tho you may play withall , 

_ AndfatVitellizs beaſtly Drunkard call. 

There's great Auguſtus too, with his fair Wite , 
Done all exa&ly well unto the life. 

Yet:you may ſpeak to them, and never fear, 
For I'te afſure you this, they cannot hear. 


There 


14) 
There alſo:good Old Seneca you may ſi, 
The Monumencof Nzro!s cruelty; -:: TL 
And many. other things moſt rarely anon 
VVhich the brave Owner in his travels bought; 
Sparing no coft to,purchaſe what —_— 
Such from the Bad, heeafily;underſtaodsy; 5 ©: ' 
And only did Collett hal things'of'worth ;: 
VVhichthe belt rowns of /raly then a focth 
Not like to choſe who-only'de antend, >; -£13 i 1. 
In viewing that fair, Land, their welthi to ſpend 
On viceand folly, not in vertuous deeds; | 
For in that garden there are many weeds, ' 
VV hich they for:flowers gather, bur deſpiſe: : or. . 
That which a vertuous Minde would highly prive ; 
And after all their travels, only know ( grow. 
VVherethe beſt. coloured Whores 2nd: Mellons 
Th: And now look meareron thaſe filver Streams ;" 
Thames. How they run playing with bright PhebueBearg. 
And in Meanders cunningly doglide, | 
To meet the Over-flowing:\wdlling Tide: 
See how the Loaded Veftets 4wiltly:Sarb;'::.7 
Witha ſtrong Current, and a Weſtern; ER - 18; 
Whil'ſ the broad ſhoulderd Bargemen fir & "ry 
And unto-Molus.in full Meafutes Quattz- ''-; 25.5 
Well Friends, when-youreturnagainſtohe Sweat, ; 
You'l fing another Note; and change your Theam; 
N | 


, 
/ 
of} 


(i5) 


I fear your Mirth will prove but then Gee, Hoe, 


When your greatworfhips muſt [ike Horſes towe; 


Hear now what ſhdll tell you, enethmg mend , © 

Whar ſo youget, donor hike Atﬀes ſpend. o 

You that in Angling do your {elves delight , 

Either inthe time of Day; or ftleur Night, - 

And witha Stoick's Parience.camfieftiil,  » 

To watchthe motion of yourfloating Quill : 

There you may findeall forts-of River Fith , 

As good as tongue eretry'd; or heart.could withs. .- 

There is the Sprar-ltke Bleek; the Gudgeon, Dace, 

And fpeckled Trout, that will co-none giveplace; -. 

There is the darney' Perch, belov*d of all; i © 

Which fome the Partridge of the River call;  -- 

There's thered Salmon tgg, both good and great , _ 

And Carps, fit only tor great Kings to eat 5 | - + 

There's Roches, Chubbs, and:Barbels,in great ſtore; 

y Eeles, and Flownders too, with many more, 
ich to the Hook by: ſeveral Baits are brought, 

And by the cunning Anglerſlily:caught. 

So have I ſeen a young and prodigal Heir, 

Catch't in the toyle of Old-craft Uſurer ; 

And asthe-Angler, firſt with worms does feed -- 

Thedally Fifth, before he make&them bleed, 

And they expetting more; atlaſt are took- i © 

the fatal Hook : 


By a faio Baitythar Hixtes 
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(16) 
So Old-craft, doth by tempting Baits allure: 
Young Hopeleſs. and in fine, to make him ſure ,.. 
His wanton Appetite with Gold he fills, 
Then on the ſuddain ſtrikes him by the G1lls , 
And faſt in Bonds he keeps him at Command , 
Until he worms him out of all his Land. 
| Bur though this River now does kindely movye. 
Like noble Souls, not by conſtrainr, but Love ; 
Yet when the Floods do-riſe, it knows no bounds , 
But 1s a treſpaſſer on all mens grounds; 
And like a raging Sea, o're-runs the Plains, | 
Spoyling the ſpringing Corn,and Plowmans pains :: 
So when above their bounds, the People riſe, [ 
Laws both of God and Menthey ſoon deſpii "7-t 
And ltke an Inundation ovgrflow 
Their Princes Power,nor will Allegiance owe, 
Until wichin their Banks they are conftin'd,.. 
Andre-aſſume a Loyal SubjeQts minde. 
Bur from theſe lower Vallies turn your Eye, * 
And let us to the walks of pleaſure flye; 
Where Innocence and Beauty, both unite  - | T 
To court the Soul wich raviſhing delight. 
— , Here be the Arcadian Plains, here bethe Groves, 
Gled:son WhereSwainsandShepherds,uſeto meet theirLoves:: 
Sc. Leo- Here are the walks where Amarillzs fair | 
"17s Her Flocks does feed and thoſe Dorinda'sare: S | 
| His 


— ——"+ 


ta 


(17): 
His Flocks; on this fide doth Mertillo keep. 

Thoſe on the left hand ate bold Silvio's Sheep; 

The next to theſe are thoſe delightful Lawns, : 

Now free from Satyres,and ſecure from Fawns, 

Here are the Stags, and Heards of Fa[low Deer 8 
Which forthe Royal Game preſervedare:! : 

Not far from hence a mighty Deer did heeps 

His ſhady walks, and whil'ſt his Foes ad _ 

In filence ofthe Night ſecurely fed.: 

Prince of a numerous Heard, and. Soveraign Head ; 
Proud of himſelt; all others :did-:diſdain';- 

Yet e're the Sun once more ſhould ſet again, 

That his proud Head ſhould fall; it was decreed. 74. 


And by a focal Knife his throatmuſt Bleed » ©: ic).  Honting 
Therefore fo ſoon as the all-ſeeing Sun-,. Wer 7: 


His Courſe int'other. Hemiſphere hadrun, 

And did begintheMountaintopsto gild; 

The ls they.were riſen; and tad fill'd- 

With loudAlarms,trom their deep founding Horns, 
The Hills and Vallies, with the neighbouring borns; 
Unwelcome News untothe:Lodging Heard) 

But moſt ofall the great Ones were afcar'd ; 

For they by fad experience oftentry ( dye, 
Greatneſs, which ſhould proteft thee, makes them.. 
And dying, falbwith mourntull weeping Eyes, 
To Ocrue] men, a bleeding. Sacrifice, 
C 3 VVhil't | 
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"Whil'ſt that the ſwollen Qnes,/andiRaſoal Deer , - '/ 
Need no&ihe Woddmbpis Knife; arl Artow's fea io [ 
All now beingirkadyovirbeRoyab - pons-cha = 

His Majeſty wich-manyNobles came. ::1c cl 

Well mouhited/likt to Hferfers, all did ride:- | jb 

When he bas winged Gqunteridid: beftride-s;;/ = £960 þ 
And ſcarce flheib Horlts/fret = 4" feel, 
As if that they had wihgs tvievery:Heel ; 

And champing onthe Snaffle, woukdnorfiny. 

Wirhpatiencs; other Bidersapet[Qbey ;*0 5: -< 

But e're the Ghaſeibedbne,yertidps they! finds, ve! 

One that willcobbthew mettle, rrytheir winde'y 3/7 
_ Herelahebodg; for COW oben ery L 7 — 
- Whomidfbthid thickefbRdakes,theDeer "om {py:d; 

The Stag was: rouz'd,and bounding iambl P get 
As over waves; nip: wo.) AH 
The Dogs ahd Menjimartaiborypurtue gt 5 ':r: 7. 

F orculy thci|dedor bach oadladien; Ja ; df 
Now Having left his walks, andpleafant. Wu 
Sometimes;heſetkerhefpldins, and themthe) foods C1 
And leads thi HuntevoſbetiuForrefbDance;-: 
As made theirfourtersquitefarger to prarſee.:- 
Theremight yomfeethe Brown; and kinay ——I wi 

_ In their ownahute ajidreeh ing boa; > FE 1 
And Dapple Grey,wiith bisomniblodd opeoota? >, | 
More like a "— wdcplaphppectd -% 
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(19), , 
Here lies a dying; Horſe.aed ghere-hand by:22c 
Doth, with-a broken; Arn, ti RidenidyeD 5: 
Long was the Chaſe; andthe aid Jtagy ould fin 
Have come itito his Native woods agait; | . 
But now,,alas, bisſtrength and: foirits FO rn 
Nor couldthe beft:breath''d Dog fearce-wag his tail, 
Panting far breath-and-life, tha Stagthanfrookt ir 
Againſt a tree, and did its. ground make g bod , gi11 
Keep! ag the-Dags: athay,aoldft he.ory a > 9810 
To Fate Ihow my-heath andwee ping dy 'd,':) \O, Je 
But whilſt his Breath did laſt;hewadeaV Vil, 
Which his Exeazitors: ſaid: chey:would: fulfil, - 
Enprimis, wetteiireglgdodudpdier/! 1:5: 5 
My Sides; and:bdthimy. —— 160T ; 
Who know beſt how to ſeaſon than in-Paſt;, 
And can goodVenſon; Gon dniedaie: 4 
My Head = Hows, givecoMtho'theGown , 
The Major and Aldermef;.otngfar town y,\t 
That they by Charter may; or Proclamation, 
Make them the &nfighs ofthairCorparation.: 
My Eafsgivetecholt, in Heart fopure,:\-.c 
That by no means Cliurch Muſicfdcan endure; 
And I defire, what cannotinow, bewrir? 
Let my Exeeuars.giveasthey tbinksfits- \ * 
And my Exeatttors, kvould havetabe,\ \ nb 


Thoſe honeſt keepers in Green Livery 1. 
. Lally 
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Laſtly, becauſe Iſeemy end draws nigh., 
Let mee at Coſarsfeet fall downand dye 2 
Beſidesthis Royal Game the woods afford ,- 


. VVith other:Quarriesthey are alwaies ſtor d. 


And whichitheRomonscall'd delicious tare y 
Inevery Buthwe havettle Light-foet Hate; 
VVhichwhen we Venfon want, we'do i: ; 
VVith little Spot, and great 'Melampo too. ' 


Among thoſe Oaks, whoſe arms ſo wide are ſpread, 


Crarbers The Lodge of great Baſitizs thews his Head ; 


Ledge. here better Gueſts are now; than uſe to be 


When Clubs weretrump, and freedome ſlavery. 


FT That from the Royal Court, arethither come; - 


Carce- Leaving the-town, for pleaſi ures of the field , 
mi. Such as the Courtor City'cannot yeild. 
. : Nympbs and Swains then come away , 
Makethis all a Holiday; 
Nimbly Dance, and merrily Stag, 
'TalltbeWoods arid Valliesring; —\__ 


Bringyour. Fruits, and bring your Poſies —_ 


Bring your Chaplets made of Roſes ; 
There Celebrate your Rural Feaſts , 
In honour of theſe New-come-Gueſts ; * * 


Here arefair Nymphs, with Shepherds too,and ſome 


And let ufl theſe Nymphs and Swains © | 


Cry, welcome to the Arcadian Plains. ' 


But 
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(21) 
But. heark; Ithink 'tis young Zrgaſio calls, 

Away, away,to the Grove of Nightingales ; 

Through yonderGlade let's follow him, for there 

A Confdrt of all finging Birds you'l hear ; 

And paſling by, weheard inevery buſh, | 

Conning theirNotes,the Black-bird and the Thruſh. 
When to S this Groveof Muſick wewerecome , 

Under aſhady Beech we lay along ; | 

Then from the Forreſt, and from ſeveral parts 

Birds flocked hither, with right willing hearts ; 

And firſt the Lark, taking a ſpeedy wing, ' _ —_ 
To his great Maker did an Anthemfing ; - Bob. 
Next after him; the Black-Bird and the Stare : 

Two better Counter-tenners never were; = 

But the ſhrill trebble ſung the little VVren WEE 
And little Robin anſyered him agen ; 

Toſucha pitchthe Bulfinch rais'd his Note, © | 

That bigger than his breſt,did ſeem his throar(Crow 

And though: grown,hoarle with ſcolding, yetthe 
How deep this baſe could reach,reſolv'd to ſhow ; 
Faingrould the Owle have try'd her ut'moſt Skill, 

But Philomeldefird:her to befſtill; | 

For fincethat:Cold, which in her feet ſhe had , 
Although her skill-be Good, her Voice is Bad : 
And theretare Madge. upto anOakedoth climb, 


And nodding.with hee head, keps Sembrief ri time; _ 
\ I. VVhil 'ſt 


| (28) 
VVhil'{t the great Bee totheic Harmonious lays; ot 


A oft ſweet ſtop, upon hisOrgan playes. . > ... 
VVhen they had made an end, arid/all was buſlyy! | 


Then Philomel vouchſafes to aſcend EP ). 


And ſuch a ſweet and Heavenly tune 
As made us all amaz'd;/in filence ſtatid'y- 


Then ſtraight another; witha cteacerſtrain ©) - _ Hf 


Anſwer'd by killing Notes, when fheagamy | 
VVith Notes more various than at firſt, replies, 
And to her Rival, Victory denies: hh 


VVhen they had ſung their Veſpers, od ocaiibe hear | 


More from aninner Grove; that tuning were - - | 
Their little Pipes, who preſently did joyn, 

And made a Conſort, morethan talf Divine; 
And ſuch i think; as never any Men; -:\ 

Bye from their pretty throats; ſhall hear agen, 


Bleſt bo theſe Groves, bleſt betheſe walks of ſhade 
May never more Sec veltring Axe invade, 03D 
Your well extended arms,or or ſpreading EY 4; 1A 


Or cruet Satyre here again ſer foot; 
But may-you-Grow, atid llmore Verdant jook, 


Or ifto Old Age, youar laſt muſt ſtoop's c:9 
O may theſe anger Plants aontgory AFM be: 9 
Deli -hefal (hades toour Poſterity ;- 
Uni both Names and Things, muſtallexpive// op 
rtereny 2-77" hen Lids 
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